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The next incident occurred on the top of a mountain pass, where we found a big German six-cylinder car drawn up across the middle of the narrow corniche road. In it, or rather beside it, were a party of corpulent sons of the Fatherland, evidently also going to Resht,,but they had called a halt in order to obtain a photographic souvenir of their party, and they stood there attitudinizing, beer glass and sandwich in hand, oblivious of our wish to pass. Almost rude they were, ignoring our polite hoot until the camera had clicked and one of them was at liberty to board the big car and make room for us to go by. After leaving them, we continued to climb the mountain range which divided us from Resht. The road was narrow and the road-bed bad, with a wall of rock on one side and a bottomless abyss on the other, none too pleasant a drive under any circumstances, but the Germans made it worse for us. A short time after we had passed them, at a very nasty downhill curve, they caught us up again, hooting for all they were worth and with their exhaust open, so that they filled the countryside with noise. They passed us, as I insisted on Bell making way for them, and the soldier servants with them jeered rudely at us. But still later on that same evening we had our revenge, a glorious revenge, for we caught them up again shivering at the edge of a muddy landslide caused by a freshet running down the mountain-side and falling into the valley, right across the road we had perforce to follow. It was a nasty place to negotiate, as, being 50 feet wide at least, one could not guess at its depth in the centre. The Germans were now punished for their discourtesy, for being in front of us it was obviously up to them to go across first, ifPERSIA                           247
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